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Cleaning Gloves.

: ‘IT) clean lighi-gray doeskin gloves let the gloves soak in
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you be bored living alone witia me?”
T remember with a delicious .hrill
the ‘passion with which Jim had set
his lips to mine in reply,

Through those dreams the phone
welit on shrilling its saummons.
wakefulness, 1
glanced at Jim's wateh, hinging

the corner of his bed. It was
8
Bridently Jim ecould 3ieep

tuneless jangling didn’t pierce his
slumbers. Resentfully 1 slipped
inte my robe and slippers and pat-
t-t:z out to the room where Neal
like a peaceful cherhd through

alarum.
eall was for him—he was or-
to report at the station, in-
of at the draft board, accord-
to the ustal procedure, at 2:30.
men would start at
r the artiliery camp. Stoop-
r Neal T set a light kiss on
curl that flutiered right
the middle of his forehead.
“Laddle, dear—wake up. You're
West today, and there's a
de,” T whispered.

opened his eyes for a second,
turned over sleepily, flung up
ward off what was dis-
. and was sound asleep
ther second. 1 laughed,
my hands on his showl-
shook him to reproachful

"Ob. Babdbsie—Ilet a fellow sleep’

i;gggfiiii

bl

i
e

i
&h

| Regiéter Yo‘ukrj

 Child
By Dr. W. A. McKeever.

numbetr &f incideats dwring
tl:m;-r child when a

. oe pf birth will de
worth much, Bath in satisfaétion
and meney. It is #o easy lo secure
this official record now, and it is
,m‘::fﬁcnlt or impossible to

becom-
keepsake, the
birth certificate may be cal'ed for
in the future, when he desires ‘1)
to furmish legal proof of descent:
{2) to prove imheritance of prop-
erty; (3) to show right te enter
scheol; (4) to establish claim ofr a
peasion; (6) to secure des:rable
plage of employment; (8) to defend
elaim for some kind of persior.: (7)
to become qualified for civil serv-
ice; (8) to join the army or navy:
9) to establish ability to make
eomniracts, and (10) to prove Angul
right to marry.

The best time to obtain the ger-
tifieate of birth is during the first
days of the child’s infancy, hut if
you have neglpcted to do this, the
Papers may bé dated back, proviied
you can still find the Important
withesses. Your attending physi-
eiaw should be asked for a form of
eertificate, and it should conthin his
signature and that of the nurse or
some other personal witness It is
well to add the date, the day cf the
week., the hour, the namse of the
child, its weight, length, and the
apparent physical status. i1 the
form shows no space for all these
facts, write them in ink on the
margin or back.

Were it not po frequent an occur-
remee, It would be regarded as a
startling event, that of the coming
:&uv human being into the

Birth and death are the two
inexplicables. Why not make
the birth of the individual as much
an “evemnt” as his death? Why not
mn meore definitely to give the
ant a happy start on his way
through life as weil as give “the
deceased” a sympathetic farewell
off into “The Beyond 7
Read—

Born on Wednesday, January 1,
1919, to Mr. and Mrs. Jennings
Bryan Jones, of —— street, a son,
Joseph Bryan Jomes. A normal.
healthy infant,

Such a notice in your daily paper
will cost but little If anything, and
it will make an Interesting keep-
sake for the child himseir.

Now, while we have just empha-
sised the legal advantage of such a
thing as a birth certificate for the
infant. I am inclined to emphasize
the gpentimental aspects of its birth
even more.

The little one ‘should have the
benefit of more than a reception
committee when he comes into this
stermy old world. He deserves also
& “rooters” club to begin at once
to get behind his poasible future of.
commendable effort and progress
For many years Lo come the infant
visitor will be guided little by sense
snd reason, and much by esenti-
menf. By slow degrees he iz to

er his relations to the mem-
pers of the family at home and to
the others about him.

Wse register the best calves and
the finest pigs with scrupu’ous
care. New, let us even more care-

tully register all the little bdbles

** that. come to live among us. And

iet us receive them all for what
really are, the finest and the
“of God's gifts to the world.
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would he motor us somewhere in a

cozy little foursome. And he
falls for it! So what could I do?
“Never 2 minate alone with

Phoepe except when we were dan-
cing. Even on the way home Vir-
ginla kept turning around and
talking to us there in the tonneau—
80 we didn't feal glone for a
minute. It was flendish. And
Phoebe—means everything to me,
Babbsie. I'd—I'd have given—any-
thing—to kiss her good-by just
once.” P

His woice broke. My Thear:
swelled with longing to make Neal
happy. I held him close—murmaur-

- ing mother words of comfort. And

then T made a plan.

“Listen, lad, won’t you be run-
ning over to say good-by to Evvy?”’
I asked. “All right, run along,
and when you come back we'll see
what we'll see!” S

I. would tell him mo more, bu*
right after breakfast 1 phoned
Betty.

“You've often shown your will-
ingness to be friends, Betty. Can 1
count om you now—when I need
you? I asked.

And when I got a warm assur-
ance that I could indeed count on
her. T conquered my pride and told

‘all T dared:

“Virginia is angry at me, Betty—
we don't even speak—and it wou'ld
be uncomfortable for me to have
her here to dinner today. But I
want Phoebe, and I can't have her
ajonme, unless T get rid of Virginia
for just this once—"

Jim Overhears.

“Bles your heart, I'd love a cosy
Sunday with Vee. I'm sorry you've
had a misunderstanding. We'll soon
fix that. But now I'll call her right
up—"by, Anne, dear.”

I put up the receiver and tyrned
with a strange sense of something
all wrong. There stood Jim—my
wonderful lover eof last might—
eyes ablase, nostrils quivering and
mouth hard and stern.

“So6 you discuss my sister with
outsiders? Criticised her: plan to
get her out of the way "

“It wasn't an outsider,” I broke
in. “It was Betty——"

“Indeed’! That makes it better, 1
suppose. You chose my best friend
—Virginia’s intimate—to humiliate
her. And may I ask you why you
want to ‘get rid of Virginia?™ "™

“Oh, Jim—Betty didn't misunder-
stand the way you're doing. Her
sense of humor told her what I
meant.,” T eried pleadingly. 2

“It did? Well, my sense of decency
tells me that a wife doesn't go to
a woman she has always snubbed
and sudenly gush out a lot of
complaints against a man's favorite
sister—unless she's two-faced and
maliclous.”

“Jim—how can youlg” I ecried.
“How can you misunderstand me
so?™

“Misunderstand? I understand too
well. You've hated Virginia from
the first. NMow you understand me.
Virginia means more to me than
any one on earth—and my wife is
going te treat her decently from
now on.”

Then, before 1 could answer, Jim
stumbled back into the bed-room
and slammed the doog. T staggered
up against that door and stood there
—throbbing. on fire with hurt pride
and that was near hate. Only
last night Jim had been the tender-
est lover in all the world, and now
for Virginia. he could berate me
with the ugliest words he'd ever
spoken. He had said she meant
more to him than any one on earth.

I couldn’t endure it. I didn’t have
to put up with it

And then, with sudden force, a
thought seared its way across my
brain.

it was Neal who counted todav —
not 1. For Neal's sake, I must bear
thic and more.

1 opened the door of the bed-room
and went in to face my husband.

Te Be Centinued,

The harvest scene here shown was photographed spme time ago, though the pictures have just
During the final months of the war English girls were trained to care for herds, to milk cows and do general farm work. Attired'

in overalls, gaiters and stout boots, they proved their worth in practical results.

Copyright Western Newspaper Unloa
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By Eleanor Gilbert.

HAT can women do now
-the boys are coming
I home and women are no

Iénger needéd In many

industries to replace men?”

That - is the question which i3
giving much concern to many
workers and students of the woman
problem in industry. Will women
who don't have to work return to
their homes satisfied? How will
women be shifted from typically
men's to women's industries?

Much that i being done and will
be done will be experimental. But
in all the readjustment that takes
place, it is surely the duty of all
women who work to bear in mind
one big principle at least. That
the better wage and time standards
that women have won during the
course of war work must not be
relinquished. There must be mone
of the old-time unfair competition
of women getting men’s jobs only
pecause they were willing to work
for less pay than men.

Thousanda of women have fought
a good fight to make the readjust-
ment, and to get for women tLhe
same pay for the same work as
men. Now that there is no longer
the overwhelming demand Tor labor
—woman's labor-—at any price,
there is sure to come a reaction
from many quarters,

Women will be tempted to re-
main in men's jobs by being offered
men’s "responsibilities even when
men are available. A man's title
and responsibility are likely to ap-
peal to the vanity of some women
to the axtent that thev will over
look t small fact of the man's
salary not being included. Every
woman whe knowingly takes a
man’'s job at less than a man's payv
is committing a double robbery
against workers.

In the first place she is robbing
a man of a ;on, No gilded pseado-
patriotic phra.a e¢nn now be used
about taking a b *“to relemass a
man for Uncle Sam.* Biluntly, she
will be stealing a job from a man
who needs it because she is und.-
cutting him. She is making a
poorly-paid job out of what might
be a remunerative one.

In the second place, ahe is dealing
a blow to all women who work. If
she is willing to work at a lower
wage than a wman, then her em-
plover will expert every woman he
hires to work at lower wages, and

Hints for the Hd_lise_li_bld :

) renovate a black straw hat

rub some olive oil into the

straw with a brush. thern

dry, and the straw will look
like new.

Egg =2tain= on linen or any oLher
cloth should be soaked in cold water
—never in hot, which would make
them almost impossible to- remove.
move.

Before (rving ~old potatoes, slice
them and well dredge with flour.
This not only causes the tatoes ton
brown more quickly, but also im-
proves t‘elr flavor.

In making button holeg rub soap
on the material before cutting but-
tom holes in serge or tweed The
soap holds the threads together and
prevents them from fraying during
the making.

To prevent copper utensils from
tarnishing, clean them with equal
quantities of sand, flour and sa't
mixed with vinegar. Rinse in hou:
Ivuter and polish with dry whiten-
ng.

To remove typewriting inketands
goak the inked place in tuirpentine

for twentv-four hours  thewm pous
boiling soda water on it and rinse
When dry the sltains will have djz-
appeared.

Yaseline =tains may be jemoved
by washing the =stailned article in

warm water and soap; rinse nnd up
ply chlorinated =oda to the stain

Chapped hands should be smeare |

at night with some gond and suit.
able ointment, and then loos: gloves
should be put on and kep. on till

the morning.

A simple method of cleaning tan
shoes is to rub with a flanael dip-
ped in turpentine, rubbing off with

a clean flannel. Any dried mud
shouli first be washed off with
water.

To remove grease  s=pots from
tablecloths, coa'!s, trousers, ele.,
sandwich the article between two

pleces of blotting paper and iest
a hot iron over the damaged part
for a few minates.
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Will Women Undercut Men?

other employers quickly follow suit.
Women will get the general reputa-
tion of belng willing to work for
less than men, and it will lower

the standing of ail women who
work.

If there is one thing that absolute-

I{ there is one thing that absoluter

ism in industry, it is this tendency
of some women to undercut
How can any workingman feel like
extending a welcoming hand
woman in his kind of job If he
knows that she is willing to do his
work for less pay? She is a constant
menace and in self-preservation he
is forced to Keep her out if he can.

There are many eo-called men's
jobs that women can perform as
ably as men. And if women compete
with men on the basis of elficiency
—not with the unfair weapon of
lower pay and longer hours—-there
is bound to be only friendly rivalry,
the kind of rivalry that means co-
operation, increasing general effi-
ciency of an industry and eventually
making for better hours, better pay
and better conditions for both men
and women.

men,
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Advice to the Lovelorn

BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

How Long 8hall She Wait?

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a girl of twehty and care for a
i’mln.l man. e has-asked me to wait
wo and & hall years for our marriage,
which 1 think s too long. Please ad-
vise me what to do. L. 8.

Thie would be a long engagement,
but perhaps it is not too long if the
wait i3 necessary and if you really
love each other. But I fear that
nobody who dors not know all the
circumstances can prefitably advise
you in this matter, The bes! way
is to talk it out thoroughly and
frankly with the young man him-
gelf, and arrive together at an
agreement.

Is He Fascinated?
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am very much in love with-a young
lady who eays that I am merely
fascinated. KHindly explain the dif-
ference between love and fascination.
I think of her all day long. G. C.

Isn’t this young lady something

of a cogquette? Still she is right in

maintaining that love and fascina-

tion are not the same. One of the
differences between them is that
| fascination |s transint. 3 if you

walt =ix months, ¥ou can's rely tell
whether your feeling is really love
or not,

Locating Them.

Two army officers while balloon-
ing lost trece of their whereabouts,
and. wishing to ascertain what par:
of the country they were passing
over, descended until they. came
within hailing distance of a rustic
at work In a fleld. When nearly
overhead one of the officers called
out, “Hie there, Jolmny! Can you
tell us where we are? The rustie
gazed up at them In much amaze-
ment. Thinking he had not heard,
one of the officers shouted again
louder than before. “Where are

we?  “Why, you're in a balloon,
ain't ye?” shouted the rustic,

quarter past two and we'll go for
walk. Don't stay here mow but
come back and lunch in the res-
taurant * * * jt's always crwod-
ed and pretty safe!”
Then he called out into the void:
“Twenty-six wants to payl"
- - L ] L

Such was my meeting with my
brother.

CHAPTER XVI.
A Hand-Clasp By the Rhine.
That afternoon Francls and 1
walked out aleng the banks of the
swiftly flowing Rhine until we were
far beyond the city. Anxious

though 1 was that he should reveal -

to me that part of his life which

«}ay hidden beneath those lines of

suffering in his face, he made me
tell my story firsf. So I unfolded
to him the extraordinary series of
adventures that had befallen me
since the night I had blundered
upon the trail of a great seeret in
that evil hotel at Retterdam,
Francis did not once interrupt the
flow of my narrative. He listened
with the most tense interest, but
with a growing concern which pe-
trayed iteelf clearly on his face. At
the end of my story, I silently
handed to him the half of the
stolen letter I had seized from
Clubfoot at the Hotel Esplanade.
“Keep it, Francie®” I said. *“It's

safer with a respectable waliter like

Puss

., “DOWN WITHIN THE ENEMY’S LINES.”

By FONTAINE FOX.

(Copy right, 19, by The Wheeler Syndicate,

Jr.

By David Cory.

NE day early In the morning,
for the circus, you know,
does not commence until
the afternoon, Puss was

standing outside the great temt
when a woman came by and stopped
to talk to him. For everybody was
interested in Puss Junlor.

He was now a famous bareback
rider and there
couldn’t do on horseback, except,
perhaps, go to sleep: Well, the wo-
man stopped and looked at him for
a few minutes, and then she said:

“I have a little husband

No bigger than my thumb,

So I keep him in a bird cage
And keep him safe at home.,”

“Why don’t you bring him to the
circus and let us show him for a
freak,” said Pussa. “He'll make
more money tha{ way tham liviag
in a bird cage.”

“So he might,” said the womana.
“I will bring him here this very
day.” And away she went as Tast
as she could for home.

Well, by and by she returmed
carrying a leather bag, and when
£she opened it who should jump out
but Tom Thumb. Wasn't that
strange? And you should '‘have
seen how glad he was to see Puss
Junior.

As for Puss, he lifted the little
fellow up in his paws and grinned
and purred. he was so delighted
once more to sce his former little
comrade.

“What! Are you old friends™
asked the woman, stretching out
her hand to take Tom Thumi.

“Don’t lct her take me,” cried the
little fellow, and, of cours:, Puss
Junior wouldn't, although the Wom-
an became very angry. “I'm not
her husband,” cried Tom Thumb,
“and all she wants to do is to be
cruel to me. Save me, dear Puss”

Well, of course, Puss was never
appealed to without giving aid, and,
what is more, he was fond of Tom
Thumb for old times' sake, as he
turned to the woman and said with
a fierce look, “Leave him with me.
Ile was my comrade once and shall
be hereafter. You have no right to
bim,” and with these words Puss
marched into the tent, leaving the
woman to do what she might. He
didn't care, for he was in the right,
and wlen that is the case he can
be brave, even if he is a small cat

As soon as Puss told his friend,
the clown, what had happened. he
said, “We'll never let her get Tom

Thumb. He shall stay with us as
long as he likes.” And then the
lovely circus lady came up and

shook hands with him, and every-
boady said “Hurray for the littie
friend of Fuss Junior™

That night, after Tom Thumb was
dressed in a pretty costume, he
rode round with Puss on the big
gray horse, and all the children

| .wlapped hends and cried. “Isn't he

cute?”

And the show went off with lois
of excitement, and when it was over
there was more moneyv in the cash

Jbox than there had been for many

days. And in the next story you
shall hear more about Puss Junior
and little Tom Thumhb,
(Copyright, 1919, David Cory.)
Te Be Continusd,
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was nothing he-

- most impossible to escape.
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do not but let the rtvliqnﬁddx;iroff. Lay on a ville, in 1700. He was one of ten famous sons of £ ¥

thick, cléan cloth and with a dry piece of rag rub down, ) Le Moyne, of Montreal, and the founder of Mobile, 1
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When a Girl Marries e Lapture of 10, erneLs e Club-Footed Man
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A STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE - How English Women Helped in Winning the Great War by i, ngw spy sERiaL BY VALENTINS WILLZENS |

Anne Tries to Shelve Virginia and Working in the Grain Fields Desmond Meets His Brother Francis -

. Incurs Bitter Words From , E — Who Has a Job as Waiterin =
Her Husband Dusseldorf Cafe. i

; P By Ann Lisle. Oh! Thats u So I'm on my (Synepms of Precedine Chasters) 1 you thas with & hunted ouleast iike
g W L‘!{\PT'ER LXXTII "l"’hen auddenly he gat up in bed ficer, goes u%r-m’:':mg; .’“;“ p— : .

epyright, 1919, King Features Syndicsts| and ghook his fist vindictively. .p::“" . & Mty O Shy Shh face asw the ;?*'M-: L

Incorporated.) “Babbs, sit down here Tor a min- mm%‘.‘.;m:m fety with which he had heard

HE shrill call of the telephone | Ule 30 we can be alone while I tell Goverament agesnt, drope in bis tale. He scrutinized the slips of N
in the liying room rang you about last night. That Vir- es Semlin’s paper very closely., thes tmoked
through the early morning | &inia-—shut the door, Babbs, so old PEpers and _m.:‘h m...‘ -~ tom sway In & letter-cass ‘whith

darkness of the apartment. Jim won't 'hur. She's got him buf- fato the pressnce of General be buttoned wp in his pocket.

. Drowsily heard and it mingled ;:‘:34—5" plumb crazy about V-l-ua.nh-:.«“m.m. St “Fortune is & strange goddess,
with my dreams of Jim's tender- “The @oor's cloeed, dear. ‘Toll m-.;..‘-':..‘b m;"".“"‘w- wshered & “b: :::r l‘l;.-:m eyes rov-
nesp to me the night before. Half- me,” I whispered—happy that Neal lat.“h.. mm. "w'h ‘-U.-- stream, “and she bas been nd to
sleeping and half-waking, I liveds| was going to open his heart to me from his brother. 3‘“" you, though, God knowe, you have
sgain through the ugly moment | a8ain. mw.mu%;:' o played a man's part in all this. She
when Jim had sugested that we ‘Well.” Virginia butted in_and Desmond  encounters Momica. whe | has placed iu your possession some-
®hare an apartment with Phoebe | oo solie sim, oponas SiTk! First Cxolains thal Clublosts Mooty 185 | have died 1a vain. something that
.“m t:rg:m—-vho gdnt even :ge "fll't" :’i‘lh Phool‘w-—ﬂi H.le‘n The matowr ‘--n ts foreed to fies | DAS Glled my thoughts, slesping and
o omiled dreamily at the mamory | Biake and asks Aim I hes busy or e i e i 00h st 12 | Tt nie e Mot e SAAVE
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“Listen, then, Some time about
the beginning of the ;-r.r a letter
written by = 5 at
one of the camps in was
stopped by the camp censor. This
German went by the mname of
Schulte: he was arrested at a houss
in -Dalston the day after we de-
clared war on Oermany. There
was & good reason fer this, for our
friend Schulte—we don’t know his
real name—was known to my chisf
as one of the most daring and sue
cessful spies that ever operated in
the JBritish | Islea

on his one day
this letter was seissd, It I be-
lieve, perfectly harmiess to eye,

relating to & certain letter which,
apparently, the writer imagined the
third party had a considerable ine
terest in acquiring.

ummr w that it attracted the
a tion of vur intelligence
people. One-half the sum mentioa=
ed being paid into the writer's ace
count atl -a ceftain bank in Loncdon,
the letter went on o say, the writer
would forward the address at which
the object in guesition would be
found.

“It was a simple matter to send
Schulte a letler in return, agresng
to his terms, and to have Lhe pay=-
ment made. as desired. Into the
bank he mentioned. His communicse
tion in repiy to this was duly stop-
ped. The address he gave was thal
of a house situated on the' outskirts
of Cleves.

“We had no idea wha: thiz letrar
vae. tul its apparent valua ia 'be
eyes of the shrewd Mr. Schult: made
it highly desirable thet we shouM
obtain possession of it without de
lay. Four of us were selscted for
this dangerous mission of getting
into Germany, and fe'ching 4t. by
hook or by crook, from the Nouse
at Cleves, where it was depouited
We four were to enter Germany bv
different routes and differéent means
and to converge on Cleves (which is
quite close to the Dutch frontier).

“It would take too lomg to tell
you of the very exact organizatim
which we worked out to exclude all
risk of failure and the warious
schemes we evolved for keeping In
touch with ome another thotgh
working separately and in rotation.
Nor does it matter vary much how I
go} into Germany. The fact is that,
at my very first attempt to . get
across the frintis, 1 realized that
some immensely powerful foree was
working against me.

“l managed iL, with half s dosen
bhairbreadth escapes, and I set down
my success soledly to my knowl-
edge of German and that old trick
of mine of German imitations, But
I feit everywhere the influence of
this unseen hand, enforcing a meti-
culous vigilance which It was al-
1 was
not surprised, therefore, to learm
that two of my companions came te
grief at the very outset.”

My brother lowered his voice and
looked about him,

“Do you know what happened te

*those two gallant fellows?™ he sald.

“Jack Tracy was found dead on the
cide of an Unknown Individusl' was
discovered hanging in a wood. “Sul-
cile of an Unknown Individual' was
what the German papers called it In
each case. But 1 heard the truth
* ¢ * never mind how. They were
ambushed and slaughtered in cold
blood.”

“And the third man you
of 7" 1 asked.

“Philip Brewster? Vanished, Des
* * ¢ vanished utterly. 1 fear he,
too. has gone west, poor chap!™

“Of the whole four of us I was
the only one to reach our objective
There | drew blank. The lettér was
not in the hiding place indicated.
I think it mever had beem or the
Huns would have got it. T feit a1
the time that they didn't know ex-
actly where the letter was, but that
they anticipated our attempt to get
it. hence the unceasing  vigilance
a!l along the frontier and inside of
it, too.

“They damned nearly got me st
Cleves: 1 escaped as by a miracle,
and the providemtial thing for me
was that T had never posed as
anything but a8 German, only I va-
ried the type | represented almoat
frommn day to day. Thua 1 left no-
traces behind or they would have
had me long since. ™

(TO BE CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
(Copyright, 1315, MeBride.)
(Coprright, W, Pubtie Ledgw Os)
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